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54EN let us have peace."
Strela said unsteadily. "I
hev.-been-not very happy

"I know. I've been utterly mises.
MW0. too." He lifted one of her hands

kissed it, and she changed color
t left her hand lying Inert in his.
"Do you mind?" he aked.

="No-o."
He laid his lips to her fingers

aIn; she stirred uneasily, then
Fested her other arm on the back of
=he seat and shaded her eyes.

"I think-you had better not-
:ouch me--any more"-she said
__aintly.

'Is it disagreeable?"
"Yes--o. no * * * It is-it

as nothing .to do with friend-
;hhip-" She looked up, flushed.
!surlous. "Why do you always want
o touch Ine. Mr. Quarren?"

to Dattle,
DId you ever caress a flower?"
"z"-ehe caught her. breath as

I name escaped her for the firut
and he saw her face, surging

the loveliest color. "It was your
nalcal answer!-I-4t took me

surprise * *- *.and &askyour
n for.being stapid.* *

may I have my handt I. use
oqeasongly."
He quietly reversed it. laid his

to the palm and released her

"Strelsa." he said. "I'm coming
k into the battle again."

"Then I'm sorry I forgave you."
"Are you?"
"Yes. I am. Yes, yes, yes. Why

't you be to me what I wish to
to you? Why can't you be what

want-what I need- "

"Do you know what you neud?"
*Yes, I-"
"No. you don't. You need to love
nd to be loved. Too don't know
but yo%% dor'
'That is a-4 perfectly brutal
ng to say--"
"Does it sound 'so to you?"
"Yes it does! It Is brutal-com-

unworthy of you ad of.

He to* both bes hanis i a- grip
Aalnt Wt ber:

WUICH DO
IEATIFUL OR THE 1
y utrice Fahfx
OOK at that st* If her

trts were &aW shorter
they'd be Worse than the

ing suits you see-nowaays'
"Did you see that o4d woman?
e had her ipe asade up so it
ed am if somebody had swished

brush over her mouth."
"at do you think that man

is with a white duck cost
? A siest emesr or a 4entist

arend the oorner to hall a
ts,"eo dear, just notice that

Od wth her hair

But vottat peipt I shut my mind
COthrne's ossements,
We had passed a florist shop full
the mos arms defrk crimson

Weoome close to a pretty
girl who turned in her path
ba old blind man acros the
We bad waited Sir traffi
close to where two perfectly
bay heraes drew a vietorta

which sat two adorable, grand-
, ald women with a sweet

31tseated between them.
~ts~esaw none of this. She

noticed ad commented on the
tre, the Uythe tawidry. And

I-rofsdthat she goes
ife seeing the raveling at

e sf edge instead of the pretty
,at the shtrt.
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F Moving Romance of
dety, by the dreatest
sr of Fiction.

"Can't you have any understand-
ing, any sympathy with human
love? Can't you? Doesn't a man's
love mean anything to you but
words? Is there anything to be
ashamed of in it?-merely because
nothing has ever yet awakened you
to it?"
"Nothing %ever will." she said

steadily. "The friendship you can
have of me is more than love-
eleaner, better. stronger--"

"It isn't strong enough to make
you renounce what you are planning
to do!"

"Yet love would be strong enough
to make you renounce anything!"
She maid calmly, "Call it by its

right name. Yes, they May its slaves
become irrgsonsible. I know noth-
ing about n-1 could not-I will not!
I loathe and detest any hint of IP-
to me It is degrading-contempti-
ble-"
"What are you saying?"
"I am telling you the truth." she

retorted, pale and breathing faster.
"I'm telling you what I know-
what I have learned in a bitter
school- during two dreadful
years"-
"That '

"Yes, that! Now you know!
Now perhaps you can understand
why I crave friendship and hold
anything less in horror. Why can't
you be kind to me? You are the
one man I could ask It of-the only
man I ever saw who seemed fitted
to give me what I want and need,
and to whom I could return what
he gave me with all my heart-all
my heart"-
A Plain ExpositIon.

She bowed her face over the
hands which he still held; suddenly
he drew her close into his arms:
and she rested so, her head against
his shoulder.

"I won't talk to you of love any
more." he whispered. "You poor
little girl-you poor little thing. I
didn't realise-I don't want to
think about it"-

"I don't either." she said. "You
will be kind to me. won't you?"
"Of course-of course-you little.

little girl. Nobody Is going to find
fault with you, nobody is going
to blame you or be unkind or hurt

YOU SEE?
JGLY AND TAWDRY IN LIFE
you choose of all that Soes on about
you. And don't forget-you dhooee!
A few days ago a party of us went

to spend the day at the beach. In
the early afternoon a bank of dark
clouds blow up over the sea. It took
only a few minutes for the sun to be
obscured. And soon the entire sky
was dull and gray. The party began
to take on an air of depression.
Some of us were unhappy because
our day was spoIled. Some thought
of the tragedy this gloomy Saturday
afternoon must mean to those tired
workers who get no vacation beyond
the Saturday half holiday.
But one girl in the crowd asked

suddenly:
"It's the southeast that ,storm's

coming from. Isn't it? I never heard
of any summer storm except a
northeastern's lasting."
"But see how black the sky lW

objected one man. "It's bound to
spoil our day."
"That storm came up very quie-

ly" objected the girl.
And brought a nasty. aod wind

with It.
"Didn't the cold wind blow the

storm in from the sea? Why
shouldn't it blow It right over our
heads and away-away into space?"
Everyone laughed at the girl. Her

weather wisdom seemed limite4.
Her prophecy didn't appear import-
ant. But she persisted. Presently
she saw a rift in the clouds, a bit of
blue and at last a lightein tc the
cloud formation off In thedieto
fromn which the storm was cemine.
Her persistent optimismn began to
aanuse ue-to impress us-to cheer
us. And after a while we found
ourselves expecting the storm to
blow over. It did!
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Strelsa Leeds' he

you or demand anything at all of
you or tell you that you make mis-
takes. People are Just going to
like you, Strelsa, and you needn't
love than if you don't want to.
You shall feel about everything ex-
actly as you please-about Tom,
Dick and Harry and about me,
too."
Her hot face against his shoulder

was quivering.
"There." he whispered-"there,

there-you little. little girl. That's
all I want of you after all-only
what you want to give me. I don't
wish to marry you If you don't
wish it; I won't-I perhaps couldn't
really love you very deeply If you
didn't respond. I shall not' bother
you any more-or worry or nag or
insist. What .you do is right as
far a I am concerned; what you
offer I take; and whenever you
find yourself unable to respond to
anything I offer, say so fearlessly
-look so. even. ind I'll under-
stand. Is all well between us now,
Strelsa?"

"Tes. * * * You are so good.
0*. I wanted this. * * * You don't

mean anything, do you by-by your
arm around me--"
"No more than your fee agenst

my shoulder means." He smiled-
"Which I suppose signifies merely
that you feel very secure with me."

SME LATE
BLOUSES

By Rita Stuyvesan
r is hard to distinguish the
blouses from the guimpes this
season, unless you get behind

them. For the trimming Is placed
where It shows to the best advan-
tage..directly In front. However, the
blouses are more complete, and one
does not hesitate to remove her
ooat as she would if she wore but
a "uM96.
There are gukapws with sleeves

and ones without, and ones that
take the form of a waistcoat, and
as the antmn seson advances the
popularity of the - guimpe in-
creases.
To wear with the sleeveless frock

of tricotine. 'if one Is a bit tired of
the white guimpe. why not try a
smart blouse of natural pongee
with a bit of string tied at the neck?
These blouses may be made collar-
less, If preferred, or one may
choose the long roll collar if that
Is becoming. Blouses of gray Can-
ton crepe are smart, and so are
those cut from the darker colors.
The older woman will welcome a

smart waistcoat with a square neck
opening, the long narrow collar
deecending at each side to meet the
pirailght-across top of the vestee.
With this type vest one generally
wears a handsome bar pin, and
perhaps for this very reason they
are comning back to vogue.
Elaborat, waistbands for suits

are developed In . al-over filet or
Irish lace. Under these one wears
a facing of flesh colored satin, and
the effect Is very dressy. Both of
these styles are well liked by the
matron who i Inclined to be stout.

Dainty, fluffy guimpes that are
to be worn with suite will keep
their places better If made with

Mix your mustard with new milk
Instead of water. This entirely r'e-
moves any bitterness and the mu.-
tard will keep fresh for a week or
more.

If, when boiling potatoes, they
are ready a little too soon, place a
towel over the saucepan instead of
the usual lid.

When packing picture a piece of
cork placed at the corners of the
frames between each two will pre-
vent than from getting rubbed and
avoi breakage.

Stprinkle salt over your winter
oal stock as seon am It is delivered.

will .keep the coal In better
otonand It will not depreciate

In quality by getting too dry.

If a. oleth Is placed over a basin
of freshly made starch there will
be no akin en the top, as Is the
esse wham It Is left t sel -a
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-I-begin to. * Will you let

"es. * Do you feel restless?
Do you want to lift your head?'
A Haws. e ReaL
she moved a little but made so

reply. He could see only the ftu
smooth curve at her oheek aast
his shoulder. It was rather color-
less.

"I believe you are wgra out." he
Samid.

"I have not rested fer weeks."
"On account ot that trust buM-

now.?"
"Yes. * * * But I was tired be-

fore that-I had done too much-
lived too much-&nd I've felt as

though I were being hunted for
so long. * * * And then-I was u-
happy about you."
"Because I had joined a*the

hunt." he aid.
"You were different. but-ieu

made me feel that way, tooe-&
litle-"

"I understlnd now."
"Do you really?"
"Yes. It's been a case of men

following, crowding after you. rg
in, importuning you to oMider
their desires-to care for theM in
their own way-all spt I Mppose,
sad ad sentimental. eager and a&
acting, headlong n- -,Ite-rous-e
at you constatly to give them what
is not in you to give-what bas

FOR LO
46 OOK oh.-IPm going t rw

I've got to got up to town
tonight. Thers no train.

so I sball take the car. You e
come if you like. but make up your
mind quickly." Peters mind was
made up already.

"I'll come." he mid briefy.
They raced back through the dark

lanes: they were panting and breath-
les when they reached the High-
way House; Philip paused a moment;
he was sick with fear and dread.
Peter glanced at him and broke out:
"She may be here-let me go and

see first."
"Very well-but I know she Isn't

-Ill get the car."
He went off around to the garage;

a moment later Peter rejoined him.
"Well-well?" Philip asked.
Peter shook his head. They took

the car round to the front door;
Philip went in for a moment to find
his mother; he explained hurriedly.
"I'm going up to town-with

Eva." He dared not tell her the
truth: he gripped her hand hard for
a moment.

"It's all right-don't ask any
questions, that's a dear, and don't
worry:" He kissed her and was
gone; a moment later he and Peter
were racing toward New York.
The little car seemed to fly over
the road; Phlip wa driving recle-
lessly withaout being in the least con-
sojousn of It; they had gone some
miles before Peter spoke:
"Where are you goln-et the

ap~artments?"'"No.'"
Presently Peter tried again.
"She near not have come up to

town at all; what makes you think
she has?"
No answer. Peter drew the rug

more elosely about him; he was
chilled and miserable.

It was long past midnight when
they reached New York.

Philip slowed down a little-he
seemed to be looking for some par-
itcular street; suddenly he swerved
the car around, turned sharply to
the right and stopped outside a
high, unpretentious looking apart-
ment house.

Peter glanced up at It time.
tiently: there was only one lighted
window of the many overlooking
the street: he asked an irritable
question.
"What on earth * * e w~ Uive

hero?"
Philip otout; be shut the low

door of th oar- with a little slam:l
his brother-in-law caught a gitage
of his foo as he turned away, and
In all his life he never forgot the
look in Philip's eyes er the tone of
his voice as he answered hearsolyt

"Calligan."
A taugment later he was hammenangt the doer.- a

d.Hehad rung up the Wlnte.
dioks ln the morning, and learned
that Bva gene to the oountet,and since hehdnot known 6mninute's
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never been awakened-what lies
stunned, crippled; perhaps mngled
In its slee-"

'Killed." she whispered.
"Perhaps." He raised his eyes

and looked absently out acres the
sparkling water. Sunlight slanted
on his shoulder and her hair, gild.
Ing the nape Of her white neck
where the hair grew blend and fine
asaohad's.
And like a dall, still cenfused by

memories of past teresr. partly
quieted. yet still sensitive to every
sound or movement, strela lay
close to the arm that sheltered her,
thinking, wondering that she could
endure it, ad all the while cam-
scous that the old fear af him was
no longer there,
"Do you-know about me?" she

as=e= in a still, low volo.
"About the past?"
"About my mnriage."
"Te"

-Some thing.-
"You know what the papers

Said?"
T . e e D ontspe" et it-

unless you ear to. ftr*eis."
"I want to. * * * De you know

this is the Brt time?"
",Ut?"
"Tbe. Bet time I have ever spem

of it to anybody. * * * A longas

rE By Ruby 1L
Ayres

Highway Houses Unhappy, ad in all
probablity, unwanted. He felt as if

he had deliberately driven her to fur-
ther pain and suffering.
He had tried to get into touch with

Peter and failed. He had spent the
day wandering about town more
wretched than he had ever been in
all his life, and during the long even.
lng he had sat in the untidy sitting-
room at his bachelor apartment,
smoking Innumerable cigarettes and
seeing Eva's face in every cloud of
smoke.

It was a quarter to two when he
heard a car come up the street, and
Instantly he was sure that In some
way, this late visitor was connected
with himself.
But he never for a moment guessed

that it would be Philip. and he fell
back with a little ejaculation of sur.
pris when. as he opened the door,
Philip pushed roughly past him and
went on uninvited into the sitting-
room.

CalIlg=n followed. He made no
comment, but his quick eyes saw the
way In which Philip looked hurried-
ly round as If in search of someone,
and his heart began to thump.

Eva! Where was she? What had
happened? But he betrayed noth-
ln'g of his agitation; he waited quiet-
ly for PhIlip to explain. Then all
at once Philip turned on him with
a roar.
"Where Is she? She's beenn he're,

I know! Where is she?"
Calligan met hin friend's eyes

seadaiy; he saw their mad look of
passion, and knew that It would
only Infuriate him more to pretend
that he did not understand. He
answered at once-

"I have not seen your wife since
last night; she went down to your
place this morning, I believe-I give
you my word of honor, PhIlIp, that
I have not seen her since last night,
and that I have not the least ldea
where she is."

"It's an Infernal lie! I don't be-
"Where Is she? She's been here.

* * * She left tonight by the
last train. She meant to come to
you-she did come to you. She's
been to this place-It's no use de-
nying It. I wouldn't believe you If
you swore to It."
His voice broke; he held shaking

hands ,to his friend.
"Tom-for God's eake, tell me

where she Is--"
"I give you my word of honor that

I don't know." be sald, steadily.
"She has not been bero-If she
had--"
He stopped: he oett not trust

himndelf to syany mnore, then he
broke out agi.
"What haa happened? Why do

you think she's hereT-NXavens,mnani-why can't you epen--?"Philip's white face flushed-scarlet.
"Tou! to ask for explanations," he

sneeu'ed. "I tell you this pretended
innocence doesn't go down with me."
His voice rose adain, passionately,

his chest heaved with his labored
breathing: he turned on Clalligan

.

'seddenly with raised fists. "Where
is she? Tell mne where she isle'
ranspan did not, flinch.
('1. 3. Olaetbei e msn..=,
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rSir Charles Mallison.

my mother lived I dM rat ones

speak of it to her."
lhe rested In silence for a while,

then:
"OpuM I tell you?"

"My dear, my dear!-of course you
can."

"-ft's been unsaid so leng-
there was nobody to tell It to. I've
done my best to forget It--ad for
days I seem to forget it. But sam-
times when I wake at night It is
there-4he horror of It-the tero
sinking deeper Into my breast. * **

I was very young. You know that"
"Yes."
"You know my mother had very

slender means?"
"Yes."
"I wouldn't have ca"d I waes an

imaginative child-And old have
lived quite happy with my fnes
on Very Uttle, * * * I was a sen-
sitive and affectionate chUd-In-
clined tq be demonstrative. You
wouldn't believe it, would you?"

"I can undetand It."
"Can you? It's odd bemause I

have changed so. 0 * I wasn
quite romantio about my mothep-
madly In leve with her. * * *

The Is etinag more to say.
0 0 0 In boarding sehai I was

perfectly aware that I was being
given the best grooming that we

PREPARE FOR
WINTER

By Loretto C. Lynch-I
T00 often winter approaches

only to find the home maker
totally unprepared for It. Un-

fortunately, therefore, there Is very
often much unnecessary distress,
as well as eopense, during the cold
season. The thrifty housewife goes
over her home thoroughly during
the fall days and makes a note of
needed repairs or alterations. So,
whether you own the home in
which you live or rent It. you
should take stock of Its condition.
For instance, i the heating plant
in working- order?
Where it Is possible, the coal

supply should be acquired as far
in advance of actual winter as
possible. It is good forethought to
make a fire in the early fall just
to test out the equipment.

It is the part of wisdom to have
the roof of the hoUge gone over
very thoroughly for leaks. Gut-
ters and leaders sh.aid likewise be
gone over.
When taking down the hangings

and curtains of summer they should
he cleaned, aired, wrapped, and
labeled so as to be available at a
moment's notice when the warm
days return. Summer clothing
should be gone over, and bnly what
Is really available for further use
should be granted storage space.
There are many poor folks In the
warmer parts of our country who
might be able to make Immediate
use of summer attire you no longer
want.
Porch furniture should be cleaned

and wrapped either In newspaper or
burlap. If It needs repainting, fall
Is a good time to paint It. A stiff
brush and some soapy water to
which has been added a little am-
monia will prove effective in clean-
ing reed or willow furniture.
The thoughful housewife will see

to It that every member of the
household Is provided with rubber
overshoes and rainproof coats far
in advance of the real cool days. It
Is well to print name and address
In Indelible ink on the lining of the
school child's rubbers. Go over the
umbrellas and see -that they are in
usable condition. These suggestions
will help make the household run
more smoothly during the cold days
to come.-

IDoyouknowthatl
Discovery has been made of a

process by which the muscular tie-
suas of horses and cattle can be
eonverted into silk.-

A fly walks, In proportion to Its
sise, thirteen times as fast as a man
can run.

The Russian R~A army has a
strength of 1,000,000 infan.Irv, 110,.
N00 cavalry and 3,850 artillery?

Each female salmon yields ap
r.z.aely .500sa eggs ach yar?

iarles Di
A Delightful RomanC

Girl Makes a Gres
Gifted Young

ou atrd. Eves thea r.mance
perssted. I ha-the ideas cc a oO-
ored ture book concerning ss

and love and marriage. I rem -

ber. as a little chld, that I bad a
picture book showing CInderella's
weding. It was a very golden
sort of picture. It colored my ideas
after I was grown up'"

Itrelsa moved her head a little,
looked up an instant aitd smiled;
but at Quarres answering smile
she turned her cheek to his ahoul-
der, hastly. and lay ient for
awhile. Presently she continued in
a low veloe
A Naves of Regt,

"It was when we were rbturlni
for the April vacattan-end the
platfrM was crowded and some of
the girs' brothers were there. There
were two trains in-and much con-
fusion-I don't, know how I became
separated from Miss Buckley and
my =obante--- I don't know to
this day how I found myself on the
Baltimore train, and Gladys LeAds'
brother laughing and talking and
the train moving faster and
bester. 0 0 '*

"There Is no use esying any more.
I Was as Ignorant as I was inno-
cent-a perfect little fool, frighten-
ed. ented even amused by turns.
* * * Ne had been attentive to
M. We both won foos. Only final-
ly I became badly soared and he
talked such nonsense-and I man.
aged to slip away from him and
board the train at Baltimore as soon
as we arrived there. * * a If he
hadn't found me and returned to
NOw York with me. it might not
have been known. But we we rec-
ognised on the train and-it was a
dreadful thing fer me when I ar-
slved hom afte mdnighL e em

Ohe fal silent; once or twice he
looked down at her and saw that
her eyes were close Then, with a
quick, uneven breath:

"I think YOu know the rest, don't
you?"
"I think s.l"
But she went on In a low, enotio-,

less wloet "I was treated like a
amgend gown-tsr which dapreola.
ties in value somebody was to be
made responsble. I suffered; days
and nights seemed unreal. There

EAT GOOD ]
START DAY RIGHT WI

By Brie B den, M. D.
W AT can be done for people

who have no appetite for
breakfast?

It is eztemely deshshle that the
day be started with a good appetite
far breakfast and a sense of feeling
fit. The day is not started right un-
less one has an optimistic outlook.
This Is largely assured by taking
cnre of the morning's nutritive
needs.
A substantial brekfast lght

lunch and good dinner are required
If one would live in tolerable com-
fort. The fact that this modde of
living has becom'e Incorporated in
our common customs Implies its
soundness.

It is safe to say that a person who
has no appetite for breakfast Is not
in normal condition.
By starting the day with a good

breakfast one suppilee enough fuel
for the body to run all day, provided

Better than an a

clock-the aromu
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were lawyers; dM you know it?"
"NO,"
"Yes, ahe aM weariy, "It was

a bad dream-f mother. ether.-..
his fDny-maw people strange
and familr passed through It. Then
we traveled: I saw aetbing. feeling
half dead 0 0 We were mar.
ried In the Hawanlan Islands."

"I know."
"Theu--the tw years began."
After a long while she said agen

"That was the real nightmare. I
passed through the depths as In a
trance. There, was nothing lower.
not even hall. * * * We travel.
ad in Europe. Afica, and India for
two years. * * * I scarcely re-
member a soul I saw or one single
object. And then-that happened."

"I know, dear."
A slight shudder passed over her.
"I've told you." she whispered-

"I've told you at last. Shall I tell
you more?"
"Not unless"-
"I don't know whether I want to

about the gendarmes-eand that ter-
rible woman who screamed when
they touched her with the hand-
cuffs-and how Ill I was"-
she had begun to tremble so per-

ceptibly that Quarren's arm tighten-
ed around her; and presently she be.
came limp and MotoSlass=
A Very Clase Dm.
"This-what I have tad you-is

a very close bond between us, isn't
It?" she sad.
"Very close, Stralms."
Wag I much to blame?"
"No."
"How much?"
"You should have loft him long

"Why, he was my husband!" I had
made a centract: I bad to keep It
and make the best of It."
"That was al I couM see to do

about It"
"Don't you believe to dvoree?"
"Yen; but I thought he'd be killed;

I thought he was a Huts Insane. If
he'd been well mentally and merely
cruel and brutal I would have left
him. But one can't abandos a help-
Ims person."
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BREAKFASTTM NUTRITIVE NEEDS
there is a little etra energy added
at lunch time in the form of a light
rapst. Then at dinner time there
is a healthy appetite for the eve-
ning meaL

It is eating between meals and
between dinne and bedtime that
plays the mmishtef with the human
stomach in the morning. The nib.
bling of crackers an4 the eating of
Sce cream and endy between meals,
not to speak of more substantial
things, Invites trouble.
Nothing at all should be eaten be-

tween meals, if one would have
good health, shown not only by a
healthy morning appetite, but In
many other ways that are desirable.
Then there is another important

fctor makin for a good morning
appetite. That is a cold bath.
Those for whom this is too streau-
ous or too time consuming should
give themeelves a bard rub and a
vigorous toweling.
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